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10 F al the Loud in, .Scotlang fair, 
And ladies fo. hb cht and bligh, 
Izhere! is a noble lady among them all, 
| A. report of her you ſhall hear of me. 


Far of her. Beauty ſhe'is bright, 
And df her Colour very fair; 
She's Daughter of Lord Arundel; 
eee d, 5 and His his Heir, | 
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Ii dee this Bride, Jord Phœnix ſaid. 
; That lady of ſo bright a Glee, 
And if 1 like her Countenance well. 
5 The Heir of all my land ſhe the.” - 


But he came the ! ady before, , 
Before this comely Maid came he, 
j0 God thee fave, thou lady ſweet, 

My Herr apparent thou ſhalt be, 


keel pon Suit, the lady ſaid,, 
As you are a lord of high rc 

You may. have ladies enough at home, 
Andl have a lord in my Own co untry 


— 2" 


| For I have a lover true of my own, 
A Serving-man of low Degree, 

One Tommy Potts it is his Name, 

My firſt or laſt that cer ſhall be. 


II that Tommy Potts it is his Name, Bt 
I do ken him right verily; BY 
} 1 am able to ſpend forty Pounds a week 
Where he is not able to ſpend three, 


| | God give you good. of your Gold, 
And God give you Good of your fee 

| Tom Potts was the firſt love'l wer hv, 
| And I mean him all to be. 
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With that lord Phenix BP mov'd, 
Ke Towards the lady faſt did he threat ; 15 
1 5 | He told her father, and, it is prov'd,; 


| 
Hoy his, daughter's mind was let, 


„ O daughter dear, thou art my Own,” «5 
I The heir of all my land to- be 7...*" 
Then ſhalt be bride to lord Ace 


If. you mean my heir to be, N 


0 father dear, I am/your own, i." . 
And at your command muſt be; 


941 2 


My Boarigges 'C om n, with thee” | 


Alas! the lady her love muſt leave, 

And all her wooing lay aſide; 
The time is come which was appointed, | 
That ſhe muſt be lord Phoenix! s bride. | 


I Wich chat the lady began to weep, 
She knew not what to ſay, 
How ſhe might lord Phœnix deny, +1 
And eſcape from marriage away. 
She called unto her fine ſoot page, 
Saying, I can truſt none but thee; 


Go, carry. Tom Potts this, letter fair, 
And bid bim at Guilford mxet me. 
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For J. muſt marry againſt my will, 


For, on my faith,- it proved n be, [ | 


| And tell him I'm loving and kind. 
| And wiſh him this wedding to ſee. 


| But ſee you not. his countenance well, 

And bis cojour, and ſhew it to me; 
And go thy way, and hie tbee again, 

And forty ſhillings'I will give thee, 


For if he ſmiles with his lips, * 
My ftomäch will laugh at beart; - 
| THE! may I fee my true love, 

But of Tom Potis ſmall is my part. 


| But if he bluſh now in my face, 
Then in his heart he'll lorry be; 
1 Then to his vow he has ſome grace, 
And falſe to him I will never be. 
Away this laquey-boy be run. 
And with full ſpeed for: hwith goes he, . 
Till he came to Saliſbury Caſtle, 8 - 
And there Tommy Potis he ſee. 
He gave the letter in his Vand, 
| Before that he began to read,. 
He told him plaialy by word of mouth, 
His love muſt be lord Pheenix's $ bride; 


. ly 


_ OE x 7. > 


1 , 


When Le look '4 on the letter fair, — 
The (alt tears bleiniſhed his eye, 
| baid he, I cannot read this letter 1. 


Nor never a word can ſee or fpy. 


My linie boy, be true to me, 
| Here 1s five marks 1 will give. thee, 


— — 
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de, Ye all theſe Fords you el peruſe, 


And tell ny lady thus from mg. 


1 faith and truth ſhe is my own, 

By act of promiſe to be found; 
oA Phoenix ſhall not have my . 
Except hs wins her With his hand. 
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'H Away this lacquey: boy he run 


[1 
7 
o 


T7 
[ 
1 


* 
| A 


For there I'll loſe my life ſo ſweet,. 


My little boy, thou art but young, 


Now by this boo the boy did ſay,” 


(8 ) 


On Guilford Green I will het meet, | 
Say, that I wiſh her for me to pray, 


Or elſe the Wedding I mean tO ſtay. 


Even as faſt as he could hie; Bak 


The lady met him-two miles of the wayf x 


hy did you ſtay! ſo long my boy? 


1A 
H It grieves me thou mock'ſt and ſcornyy , 
III not believe by word of mouth, ir 


| Unleſs by book you will be Horn. 1 


And Jeſus Chriſt be as true to me, 
Tom Potts could not read this letter, 
Nor never a word could ſpy or ſee, | 


He ſays, by faith you are his own, 


By ſolemn promiſe tis to'be found; 
Lord Phœnix ſhall not have you to nigh 
Ex :ept he win you v ith his hand. 
On Guilford Green he will vou meet, 

Hie wiſhes you for him to pray; 
For there he'll loſe his life ſo ſweet, 
Or elſe the wedding means to ſtay. 


| 9 7” 9.” )- 
0 this } be PIO, my little boy, 
The tidings thou telleſt me, 


7: forty Millngs I did thee. promiſe; | 
Here is ten Pounds I do give thee. 


235 y Maidens all, the Lady ſa id, 
That ever wiſh me well to prove, 
Now let us all kneel down to pray, 
81 That Tommy Potts may win his love. 


Ihe be ſo fortunate to win, 

As I pray to Chriſt in Trinity, 

rm make him the flower of all his kin, 4 
* For young Lord run he ſhall be. | 
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EE s leave W of this Lady fai 
(| In Prayers where fhe may be: 
Now let us ci of Tommy Potts, 
. To his maſter away went he. 
„But when he came Lord Jockey befor”! 
| He kneeled lowly on his knee, | 
| What News my brave Tommy Potts, 
Thou art lo full of countely. 
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"co What Tidings, -my Tommy potts, 
£2). Thou art ſo ſull of courteſy; 


Thou haſt flain ſome of thy fellows, 
- Or. wrought to me ſome villainy. 


| 4 have ſlain none of my fellows, / 
1 Nor wrought to you any villainy ; | 
But I have a love in Scotland fair, 


Aud I fear I ſhall loſe her by poverty. 


If you will not now believe me, 
But read this letter, and you 11 ſce, 
4 Here by all ſuſpicious' words, 
That ſhe herſelf has ſent to me. 


98 But when he read this letter fair, 8 
Ol all ſuſpicious wards 'twas free, 
Oh! Tommy, Potts take thou no care, 
FThou'ſt not joſe her by Poverty. 


fal For thou'tl have forty pounds a week, - 
In gold and f&alve? thou {halt roll, 
nd Hazy town I will thee give, 
As long as you mtend to woe. 


forſſhou'ſt have ſorty of thy fellowwefair, 
And forty horſes to go with thee, 
ts, Forty of the beſt ſpears I have, 
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[ 1 thank you u mafler, laid Mia Potts, 0 
q That 211 7 is too good for me 
But if Jeſus Chriſt ſtands on my ſide, 


1 My own hands ſhall ſet her free, : 
. God he with you maſter, ſaid Tom Potts, 
1 Now Chriſt ſave you, and „ 
B If ever I come alive again, 

. Stayed the wedding it ſhall be. | 
God you. ſpeed, thou Tommy Potts, 
Thou art well proved for a man, 

| See never a drop of blood you ſpill | 
Nor yonder gentleman confound. 


4 See that a truce with him you make, 
. And appoint a place of liberty; 
z Let him provide as well as he can, 


| E As well provided you ſhall be. 


But when he came to Guildford green, 
Ml And chere had walked aſide, 5 
There did he ſpy Lord Phœnix come, 
. And Lady Roſamond his bride. 


9 Away by the bride Tommy Potts went, 
But he never a word to her did tay, 
Wow he lord Pncenix came before, 


"Is 


l And gave him the time of the day. 


(9) 

o welcome, welcome, Tommy Potts,” 
Thou ſerving man of low degree, 

x How doth thy Jord and-maſter,”'3 
Andi all the ladies 1 in that country. 


My lord and maſter is in health, 
I truſt, ſince that I did him ſee; 
Will yOu walk, with me to an ranging 


1 never ade my love from me. 
Away, away, thou Tommy Potts, 

7 Thou ſerving- man ſtand aſide, 
At is not a ſexving-man this Day, 

1 "That can Rinder me of Sy bride. 


"Kd you a lord of hich dene 
ſpear or two with you I'll turn, 
Before I will loſe her cowardly. 


Appoint a place, I will thee meet, 
Appoint a piacg of liberty; 
or there T'll loſe my life 1o feet 


Or elſe my lady I Il ſet free. Fi. 


* * 
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þ | 0 by 3 9 | 
ö 1  Qn Guildford-green I will thee meet, | 
Do man nor boy ſhall come with me, 
7 As Jam a man. aid Tommy Potis, 
III have as few in my company. | 


0 And thus ſtaid the marriage was,, 
| The bride returns unmarry d again ; 
vil Then to ker maids faſt did ihe laugh, 

| And 1 in her heart ſhe was, full lain. | 


; 0 My maidens ali the Lady faid, 
* That ever wait on me this day, f 

8. Now let us all kneel down, 3 
h And ſor Tommy Potts let us all pray. i 


| Se Tf i it bet his fortuhe the better to win, 's 
' As I truſt to Chriſt in Trinity, 2 
I. 1 I make him the flower of all his kin, 
1 For the young Lord Arundel he'll be. 
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| W THEN. T ommy comes a again, 
; To try for his lobe had a, week, 
| For ſorrow God wot he need not care, 


"Di or four days he fell fick. | 


With that his maſter to him came, 

h Said dhe Tom Potts tell me if you doubt 
If you've gotten your lady gay, 

Or yer muſt go your love without. 


| 
| 
| 


[ 1073 
1 0 maſler;: it is yet unknows, _ _ 
Within two days. it try'd muſt be, 2 
| He is a lord; I but a ſerving-man, 
.I ear I mall loſe her by poverty. q 
1 pr'ythee Tom Potts ſtand on thy feet, 
MMy former promiſes kept ſhall be; 
As I am a lord in Scotland fair, | 
'Thou's never loſe her by poverty. 
For thou'ſt have the half of all my land, | | 
And that will raiſe you Many a pound ; 
| Y Fh thou ſhalt out- braved be, 
Thou' ſt ak 7 angels witk him on the 


groun 


1 Wk you maſter, ſaid Tommy 3 N 
et hare 1s one thing I would fain; 
A [Ys that if I loſe my lady fairy 
k | How Tl reftore thy goods again. 
If that you win your lady ſweet, 
Fou well may afford to pay me, 
> If you loſe your lady you loſe enough, 
| } ; You ſhall not pay me one penny. 
Lou ve got thirty Horſes in one cloſe, 
You keep them all. frank and free; 
L Among them there's 4+ white Horſe, 
This Day will ſet my Lady free. 
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| There s am old Horſe dich «cut Tail, 
Full fixteen Vears of age is he, 
If you will lend me this old Horſe, 

Then I can win her eaſily. 


That's a fooliſh- opinion his Maſter ſaid | 
And a fodliſh opinion take to thee, 
T hou'ſt have a better than ever he was 
a forty Pounds more it colt me. 


0 your choidgfforſes are too rough, 
{ And little can think of a Train, 3, 
If I be out of my Saddle caſt, 7 
They're ſo wild they'll notihe 1 ta en. 


| Thou'ſt have that horſe hedfaid, 


1; | If one thing thou wilt tell to me, 
Why that horie is better than another, 
"| #2 pritice Tom tell unto me. | 
„That horſe is old, of Stomach be vid, 
: | And well he ſkill his train | 
25 If be out of my ſaddle caſt, 4 
- He'll ſtand al or rurn again, | 


| FThowſt take the horſe T declare, 
And plain Coat of Silver free, | 
An hundred Men at your back to fight, | 
If he your Maſter bei %gez5% | 
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K I thank vou! Maſter, cal Tommy Potts 11 
That Proffer is. too good for me; 


F Fd not for ten thouſand Pounds, 1 mg 7 
Have Man or Boy in my, Company. 
| [1 God be with you (aid, Tommy Potts, " 
Now as you are a Man of law, 
one thing let me crave at your hand, | 
l Let never a one of my fcllows B * 


For if my fellows they Me ought, 
| Or ken of my extremity ; 
Fl. E. :cept you keep them under lock, 
Behind me 7% ſure they'll be. 8 

Þ But when he came to Guildfosd- green, 
He waited Hours two or three; 
A „ There did he wait til lozd Phænix Came 
And four Men in his company. 
1 You've broke your vow, ſaid Tom Potts 
„ Ev'n'the vow you made to me; 
Lf You ſaid you'd bring no no man or boy | 
KFBut you have brought two or three. | 
1 Theſe are my Men, Lord Phænix ſaid, 
Which every day do wait o me; 
4 I of theſe do offer to ſtrike, 
II. run my ſpear thro his body. 
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Except now that this ma be; 
Feeither of us be lain this day, 
A iT he other ſhall forgiven be. 6 


5 i make that Vow, with all my heart, 


My men thall bear witneſs of me; 
Ind if thou hill me here this day, 


es Scotland leſs beloved thou'le r be. 


bs hte , 
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hey turned their horſes thrice abet. 
Por to run the race fo eagerly ; 
ord Phenix he was fierce and ſtout, 
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#11 run no riſk now, ſaid bonn Port 


Andrun Ane Potts thro' the thigh : 


. Said, 'Prithee Lord bc ſet up 48 


Hsu to fight I cannot tell; 


5 He ties his handkerchief on his wou x | 


He leap'dinto his ſaddle again, 
| He miſs d 


F or thou haſt pierced my arm, 


„% T6 
He bore Him out of his ſaddle. fair, It 
Down to the ground ſo ſorropfully| it 
For the loſs of my life I do not care, * 
But for the aſt my fair Lady. ne 


Now for the loſs of my Eady,. ; |” 


Which once I took for my wife, 
J. prithee Lörd Phœnix ride not away f 
For with thee I will end my life. $t 


Tom Potts was but? Dine - 
But yet he was a Doctor good, 


And ſoon he ſtaunched his blood. 


And his blood began to warm, 


or Pheenix's body far, 
end run him! in the brawn of his ar 


He: bore him out of his faddle _ 


Or yield my Lady unto me. 


And for tofight I am not b ſure, / EY 


And with a rr that I cannot endu 


—— — 


7. 
bu have the lady with all my heart, 


It never was likely better to prove, 
ly, ith me or any Nobleman elſe, 


Who'd hinder a poor Man of his love 


- Tice you ſay ſo, ſaid Tommy Potis, 
{I will not feem thy butcher to be. 
t I'll come and ſtanch thy blood, 
_— fir any thing thou wilt give me. 


ne did ſtanch lord Phænix's blood, 
Lord! in his Mart he did rejoice! 
not take the Lady from you thus, 
unq But of her you've another choice. 


d. |; fre * a lane of two miles long, 
At gither end we ſet will be; 
3 ſhall ſtand us among, 
nd her own choice ſhall ſet her free. 


hou'lt do ſo, Lord Phznix ſaid, 
o loſe her thus, tis honeſty : 
ful t if I get her; or go without, 

orty pounds I will give thee. 


t when they in the Lane were ſet, 
Ffrhe vit of a woman for to prove, 
+ | the faith of my body, the Lady ſaid, 
Ihen Tom Potts muſt have his love. 
42 6 V 
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| No, no, no, Jord' Phenix ſaid, 


Stay you with your m. idens "RY 

For the Lord Phænix made a vow, 
Oh give me choice Lord Phenix ſaj 
When he came from behind the wall 


Now have I ſlain him, Tom Potts, 


Of all lovers wilt thou love me? 


4 2 22 * F 


Towards Tom Potts the 1 did hidy 
For to get up behind him Ray bs J 


1 
Better proved it ſhall be. | 
ly 
In number fair there are but three 


Tom Potts and III go behind the Wa I 


So Gnu of us be prov d to die. 


But when they came behind the Wel C 
One never came Mother nigh; 


ih 
With Tom Potts he would never tif} 
1 

To try if true or falſe the be; 
And I will go to the Lady fair, 
And tell her Tom Potts {lain is He 


With his Face bloody as might bel 


Oh! lady ſweet thou art my n, 1 
For Tom Potts ſlain have I. 


And given him wound; two os thre 
Oh ! lady ſweet, thou art my own ;| 


(23 ) 


kick If thoa haff f lain him, Tom Potts, Js 

ly; And given him Wounds two or th bee, 
'I ſell the Eſtate of my father s land, 
But Lord Phænix Wagen ſhall be.” 


Werth that the lady fell in a ſwoon, - 
reef For a grieved woman got wot was the, 
Wal Lord Phenix” he was ready then, 
For to take her up ſo haſtily. 


Wal Oh! ſweet lady ſtand on thy Wet, 

% Alive this day Tom Potts may be; 

Vs III. end for thy father Lord Ander 

r ti And he and 1 the wedding will ſee; 3 C 


c ſa) 4 II ſend for thy father Lord Arundel, 
And he and'I the wedding will a 

If he will not maintain thee well, 

Lands and livings thou ſt have of me. 

wall u fee this wedding Lord Arundel ſaid, 

5 Of my daughters luek- that! 18 fo fair, 


Of; my lands Tom Potts is the heir. 
Witch that the Lady began to ſmile, 
For a glad woman got wot was ihe, 
Now all maids, the lady faid, 
e you multQake by me. 


81 Tm } 
But all the * in Scotland fair, 
And Engliſh. Ladies gs te RE | 
Pee, E 


3 marry for gold nor . 
Nor marry for any thing but love. 


For I. havea lover true of my own, 
A ſerving=man of low degree; 
. Now from Jom Potts I'll. change his 
| name., 


5 And the Lard Kane he hallbe. 
$ 0 The Lady ſhe did loyal prove, 


th „ As many do in Scotland e * 
And many Days they ſpent in love, 


: | p Till Death their) Joys. Gs overthrow, 
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